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F.  F.  Leslie's  Drug  Store 

"Wally"  Service  Station 

A  NICE  LITTLE  STORE  IN 
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Plymouth  Street                East  Bridgewater 

East  Bridgewater  Massachusetts 

SEEING  IS  BELIEVING 

See  the  New  1939  ELECTROLUX 

The  GAS  Refrigerator 
MORE  BEAUTIFUL  THAN  EVER 

SEE  the  convenient  arrangement  of  the  interior. 
SEE  its  abundant  storage  space. 

SEE  it  in  operation  and  prove  to  yourself  it  is  absolutely  SILENT. 
THEN — Choose  the  size  best  suited  to  the  needs  of  your  family. 


BROCKTON  GAS  LIGHT  COMPANY 

54  MAIN  STREET  BROCKTON,  MASS. 


New  Models  of 
Electric  Refrigerators 

The  new  1939  lines  are  here,  ready  for 
your  inspection,  with  more  convenience 
than  ever,  operating  at  lower  cost,  and 
all  models  very  moderately  priced. 


Compliments  of 

The  Murray  Company 

CARVER  DIVISION 


Brockton  Edison  Co. 
fc-------------------------  
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ijen?  He  Are--u}lje  Mentors  nf  1939 

NITA  ALLEY 
Our  Nita's  the  girl  for  the  wide  open  spaces, 
'Cause  she  longs  to  travel  to  far  distant  places; 
She  really  approves  of  those  big  "Mex"  sombreros, 
But  sailors  and  ships  rank  above  caballeros! 


Chef 


CHESTER  BOULDRY. 
Tall  and  strong,  a  man  is  he, 
Sober  and  silent  company; 
Though  studies  he  dislikes  to  face, 
In  bookkeeping  he  scores  an  ace. 

FORREST   BENSON,  "Hooky- 
Strong  and  silent  Forrest  seems, 
But  his  eyes  hide  wicked  gleams! 
He  reproduces  outstanding  features 
Of  both  the  students  and  the  teachers! 

LILLIAN  BOULDRY,  "Blondie" 

Pen  Staff  4. 

Blonde  of  hair,  and  blue  of  eye,  ' 
Is  Lillian  of  E.  B.  High; 
Her  favorite  clothes  are  blouses  gay. 
And  typing  brightens  up  her  day. 

EVELYN  BERRY.  "Honey- 
Pen  Staff  4;  French  Club  2,  3:  Play  Cast;  Basketball  3. 

Captain  1. 
Evvy  is  a  merry  lass, 
Ranking  well  in  every  class; 
She  is  always  quick  of  wit; 
In  the  play  she  scored  a  hit. 

ELIZABETH  BOYLE.  "Lizzie" 
Pen  Staff  2,  3.  4;  Basketball  3.  4. 
Lizzie  is  good-natured, 
A  happy  little  lass; 
She  jokes,  she  laughs,  she  teases, — 
The  joy  of  every  class. 

BARBARA  ind  BEVERLY  BLACKWELL 
"Barb"  "Bev" 
Pen  Staff  3.  4.  Pen  Staff  3,  4. 

French  Club  2,  3. 
From  burnished  crown  to  tiny  feet, 
The  twins  are  all  that's  fine  and  sweet; 
They  reign  o'er  the  hearts  of  student  and 
teach  er. 

Do  Bevvie  and  Barb,  our  own  double  feature. 

MAURICE  CARROLL,  "Maurie" 
Basketball  2,  3,  4;  Baseball  2,  3,  4;  Vice-Pres- 
ident 2;  President  3;  Class  Play. 
Loud  of  socks,  unique  of  ties. 
An  Irish  twinkle  in  his  eyes; 
In  the  ring  he  is  no  "ducker" ; 
Maurice  scored  as  Scilon  Tucker. 

LEONEL  BOIS.  "Boisey" 
Basketball  and  Baseball  Manager  2,  3,  4;  Band  2,  3,  4. 
Small  and  witty  is  our  Lee; 
In  every  classroom  you  will  see 
Him  joking,  fooling,  always  playing, 
And  all  his  words  are  clever  sayings. 

MILDRED  CHAMBERLAIN.  "Millie" 
Millie  is  a  loyal  friend,         Her  excellence  in  cooking 
Her  heart  is  big  and  true;   If  ill  win  a  heart  or  two. 
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RICHARD  CLOUDMAN,  "Cloudy' 
Vice-President  4;  Basketball  2.  3,  4.  Baseball  2;  Band 
2,  3,  4. 

Cloudy's  blond,  with  twinkling  eyes, 
And  mischief  deep  within  them  lies; 
Each  afternoon  for  Red's  he  starts, 
Each  evening  he's  out  breaking  hearts. 

ALFONSO  FORNI,  "Al" 
If  you're  driving  some  day  in  the  future, 
Anil  the  laiv  demands  that  you  stop, 
Don't  talk  bail,'  or  get  fresh,  'cause  it  may  be 
Alfonso,  our  coming  State  Cop! 

ELIZABETH  COUTTS,  "Betty" 
Basketball  3,  4;  Pen  Staff  2. 
Our  Betty  is  quiet  here  at  school, 
Her  aim  is  never  to  break'  a  rule; 
Inseparable  are  June  and  she, 
Adopted  "sisters"  of  E.  B. 

ELEANOR  FULLER,  "Ellie" 
Pen  Staff  2,  Junior  Editor  3,  Co-Editor  4;  French  Club  2, 

President  3,  4;  Play  Cast  4. 
El  is  tall,  has  brunette  hair. 
And  like  a  cameo  is  fair; 
With  laughing  eyes  and  nature  sweet, 
Fun-loving  "Cora"  can't  be  beat. 

PRISCILLA  DAVENPORT,  "Tillie" 
Pen  Staff  4. 

Tillie  is  blonde  and  very  fair, 
She  walks  with  poise  and  a  graceful  air; 
She's  liked  in  Whitman,  it's  easy  to  see, 
But  she's  certainly  popular  here  in  E.  B. 

ELIZABETH  H  ASS  ELL,  "Betty" 
French  Club  3. 

She's  tall  and  slender,  sweet  and  shy, 
A  stylist  Betty'll  be  bye  and  bye, 
To  create  gowns  will  be  her  vocation; 
Will  wearing  them  be  recreation? 

NORMAN  EKBERC.  "Soar  Puss" 
Pen  Staff  4;  Vice-President  3. 
Nor  my  is  ivitty  and  rather  shy, 
Dislikes  the  girls  and  doesn't  know  why. 
But  give  him  a  camera  and  watch  him  shine. 
Photography's  right  in  his  line. 

MARGARET  HIGGINSON,  "Peggy" 
Pen  Staff  3,  Associate  Editor  4;  French  Club  3,  Secre- 
tary 4;  Play  Cast. 
She  is  tiny,  pert,  and  snappy,  anil  you'll  never  find  her 
nappy, 

And  she's  practised  in  translating  Latin,  too; 
And  Jane-Ellen's   brogue   "share   trilled    cm,   old  and 
new." 

HENRY   FISHER,  "Slim" 
Pen  Staff  4;  Play  Cast. 
Henry  is  our  columnist, 
He  'writes  with  steady  ease ; 
His  Corridor  Chatter  in  the  Pen 
Is  always  sure  to  please. 

ALICE  HUMBLE,  "Al" 
Alice  is  dainty,  Alice  is  sweet; 
For  lady-like  graces  she  cannot  be  beat. 
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RUTH  HUMBLE.  "Rudy" 
Ruthie  is  very  small  and  gay, 
She's  also  good-natured,  so  they  say; 
Her  public  speaking  ran  t  be  beat 
Just  because  it's  short  anil  sweet. 

LOUISE  LEACH.  "Squeeza' 
Louise  is  small  with  eyes  of  blue 
Stveet  of  nature,  loving  too; 
Willing  to  study,  lots  of  fun. 
The  best  companion  under  the  sun. 


ALTON  HUNT.  "AV 
Noonie  in  life  has  many  aims, 
Also  a  Ford  and  lots  of  "flames"; 
Although  his  Ford  both  jumps  and  jars, 
If  e  all  agree  he  knows  his  cars! 

MARJORIE  LOVELL.  "Margie" 
Charming,  sincere,  capable  and  stveet, 
To  know  her  is  to  love  her.  to  aid  her  a  treat; 
Her  cheerful  smile  and  helpful  way 
Have  helped  to  brighten  many  a  day. 

MARIE  JOHNSON 
Pen  Staff  3,  4;  Play  Cast. 
Marie  is  our  most  charming  flirt. 
Has  lots  of  fun  but  never  gets  hurt; 
High  School  Romeos.  beware! 
'Cause  station  DICK  is  on  the  air! 

DOROTHY  MatDONALI)  "Dot"' 
Treasurer  2,  3,  4. 

Smiling  and  happy  you'll  find  our  Dot. 
And  to  drive  a  car  she  was  easily  taught; 
With  a  disposition  oh,  so  sweet! 
We  think  Dot  is  very  neat. 

BERC  KAMBEGIAN,  "Beansie" 
Band  2,  3,  4;  Pen  Staff  2. 
Beansie  is  our  King  of  Swing. 
Much  happiness  to  us  he  brings, 
He's  always  laughing,  never  a  frown; 
With  his  sax  he  goes  to  town. 

pauline  Mackenzie.  "Poiiy 

Dark  hair  and  eyes,  she's  small  in  size; 
Sweet  as  a  dolly,  she's  our  Polly. 


MARCARET  KINGSTON.  "Maggie" 
Pen  2,  4;  Band  Drum  Major  2.  3,  4:  Basketball  2.  4. 
This  twirling,  dancing,  happy  lass 
Is  the  most  popular  girl  in  class; 
She  can  twirl  a  baton  and  strut  right  along, 
Shell  go  through  life  with  a  smile  and  a  song. 

ANITA  MALAGl  TI.  "Tootsie" 
Black  hair,  brown  eyes,  clothes  so  neat. 
Tootsie  simply  cun  t  be  beat. 
Trim  of  figure,  full  of  grace, 
A  merry  smile  lights  up  her  face. 
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FRANCES  MITCHELL,  "Frannie" 
Pen  Staff  3,  4. 

Always  happy  is  our  Fran 

Doing  for  us  all  she  can; 

With  pretty  blue  eyes  anil  dimpled  chin. 

She  also  has  that  "come  hither'  grin. 

EMILY  ORTENZIE.  "Millie" 
Pen  Staff  4;  Secretary  2,  3,  4. 
Emily  is  lovely  and  very  petite, 

From  her  black  shining  crown  to  her  small  dainty  /<•('/; 
She'll  make  a  fine  typist  in  some  big  concern 
Because  she  is  accurate  and  willing  to  learn. 

HELEN  MO  RETT  I,  "Pepper" 
A  rgu  m  en  tat i  rely  in  cl  ned, 
Always  much  upon  her  mind; 
Pepper  goes  where  Toot  si  e  goes, — 
Note  those  Schiaparelli  clothes! 

MITSURU  OUR  V,  "Mitsu" 
Pen  Staff  3;  Band  2,  3,  4. 
Mitsu  is  our  rhythm  king, 
With  deep  expression  he  does  sing, 
His  graceful  waltzes  are  the  thing. 
He  jives  to  Benny  Goodman  s  swing. 

ELINOR  MORTON 

French  Club  3. 

"We  bake,  we  cook,  we  can,  we  hoe," 

Is  the  motto  of  this  charming  lass; 

Her  interests  are  too  numerous  to  mention 

lint  l-H  and  Girl  Scouts  claim  much  attention. 

LORRAINE  PARSONS,  "Lorrie" 
Pen  Staff  4;  French  Club  3,  Secretary  4. 
Lorrie  lives  up  Beaver  way 
She's  pensive,  sweet,  and  shy; 
Like  lavender  and  lace  is  she, 
Of  dearness  none  can  buy. 

SANFORD  NLTE.  "Sandy" 
Sanford  is  a  quiet  lad, 
But  once  he  wrote  a  story; 
We  put  it  in  the  Student  s  Pen 
To  shew  his  "pungent"  glory! 

DONALD  RING,  "Bonnie" 
Pen  Staff  2.  3;  Band  2,  3,  4;  French  Club  Treasurer  3: 

Basketball  2.  Captain  3,  4;  Baseball  2,  3,  4;  Presi 

dent  2;  Play  Cast. 
Our  Donnie  stars  in  every  sport. 
To  study  is  his  woe; 
But  nhen  he  walks  up  Pleasant  Street, 
He  is  a  Romeo. 

JAMES  O'BRIEN.  "Jimmy" 

Band  3.  4. 

Jimmie  is  a  jovial  lad. 
We  wonder  why  he's  never  sad; 
Over  the  road  to  Brockton  he  goes. 
He  always  sits  in  Keith's  back  roivs. 

JENNY  ROBAK.  "Jen" 
Jenny  is  a  quiet  lass, 
Dignified  in  every  class, 
With  charming  poise  and  manner  shy, 
A  merry  twinkle  lights  her  eye. 
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ROBERT  ROBICHAID,  "Boots" 
President  4;  Play  Cast;  Baseball  2.  3,  4. 
Boolsie  Robichaud  is  our  Class  Baby. 
Liked  by  the  girls,  and  ive  don  t  mean  maybe! 
This  little  man  was  in  our  class  play; 
You'll  see  him  in  Eva's  Shop  every  day. 

MARY  WATERMAN 
Pen  Staff  2.  3,  Business  Manager  4;  French  Club  3,  4. 
Mary  is  cultured,  has  good  common  sense, 
She  never  is  stumped  by  a  question; 
In  English  or  Math  or  Current  Events 
She  informs  us  at  every  suggestion. 

JOHN  SETTERLl  ND,  "Self 
Play  Cast;  Basketball  and  Baseball  2. 
Johnny's  an  actor,  a  butler,  a  "dozer"; 
He  has  an  affection,  and  everyone  knows  her! 
He  j>lays  the  piano,  likes  Injun  ethnology, 
And  makes  quite  a  study  of  children  psychology. 

SILVO  YAFRATE.  "SU" 
Basketball  2,  3,  4. 
Silvo's  interest  lies   in  chicks. 
We  hope  his  technique  always  clicks; 
Dark  of  eye  and  dark  of  hair. 
At  school  he  seems  without  a  care. 

VIRGINIA  SNOW.  "Jinny" 
Ben  Staff  2,  Junior  Editor  3,  Co-Editor  4:  Play  Cast  4; 

French  Club  3,  4. 
She's  small  and  fair  with  eyes  of  blue. 
She's  keen  in  French,  and  talented  too; 
She  lunched  at  the  Copley  with  the  I).  A.  R. 
She's  our  own  little  Ginger,  an  all-round  star. 

EDWARD  ZABL0CK1.  "Eddie" 
l\ow  Eddie  is  a  quiet  lad, 
At  Chem  and  Bhysics  not  half  bad; 
His  interest  lies  in  aviation. 
In  the  Air  Corps  of  the  nation. 

MARY  THOMAS,  "Betty" 
Ben  Staff  2;  Band  2,  3.  4;  French  Club  2,  Vice-Presi  - 
dent 3,  4. 

W  ith  rings  on  her  fingers  and  drums  at  her  call. 
The  felloivs  agree  that  our  Betty  has  all. 
Her  heart  thrills  to  opera  and  swing  syncop'ition. 
To  all  music  schools  she's  a  lovely  temptation. 

GEORGE  ROLLINS,  "Gigi" 
Band  2.  3.  4;  Play  Cast.  Basketball  and  Baseball  2.  3.  4. 
Miles  a  dentist  hopes  to  be, 
To  make  false  teeth  for  you  and  me; 
Now  lie  s  athletically  inclined. 
{And  that's  not  all  that's  on  his  mind!) 

RUTH  TINKHAM.  "Tinkie" 

Ben  Staff  4. 

Slender,  tall,  gracious,  serene, 
With  gentle  bearing  of  a  queen, 
A  perfect  secretary  she 
Jl  hose  work  top-notch  will  always  be. 

Margaret  Higcinson.  '39 
Virginia  Snow.  '39 
Evelyn  Berry.  '39 
Elizabeth  Boyle.  "39 
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THE  THIRTY-NINERS  MEET  AGAIN 


East  Bridgewater  Times  May  12,  1950 

May  15  will  be  a 

/ gala  evening  for  the 
m^mmmm  graduates  of  '39 
1  m        who    are  planning 

^^■■p         >"    hold  i 
JJL  at  the  high  school. 

M  It  will  be  a  semifor- 

m  mal  dance.   A  com- 

comprising 
the  officers  of  this 
class  has  been  busily  engaged  preparing  for  the 
dance  and  making  plans  for  a  surprise  enter- 
tainment. Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Gotschall  will  be 
guests  of  honor. 

East  Bridgewater  Times  May  16,  1950 

Alumni  Prom 

Three  participants,  acting  as  reporters,  have 
written  an  account  of  the  thirty-niners  as  they 
danced  and  talked,  frolicked  and  reminisced. 

The  sophisticated  penthouse  setting,  arranged 
by  none  other  than  Eleanor  Fuller,  a  successful 
commercial  artist,  lent  appropriate  atmosphere 
for  such  a  gathering. 

At  nine  o'clock  the  dancers  lined  up  for  the 
grand  march.  It  was  led  by  Robert  Robichaud. 
an  eminent  electrical  engineer,  and  Emily  Or- 
tenzi,  head  of  the  personnel  department  at  the 
Insure  and  Be  Assured  Company  of  Boston.  This 
couple  was  followed  by  Richard  Cloudman,  an 
expert  in  air  conditioning  and  refrigeration,  and 
Dorothy  MacDonald,  .the  very  competent  super- 
visor of  nurses  at  the  Get-Healthy  Hospital. 

After  the  grand  march,  dancing  was  enjoyed 
until  ten  o'clock;  and  then  the  surprise  enter- 
tainment was  announced. 

Suddenly  the  lights  were  turned  off,  and  the 
curtain  parted.  Before  the  hushed  audience  ap- 
peared the  setting  for  and  the  cast  in  the  third 
act  of  Come  Out  of  the  Kitchen,  our  never-to-be- 
forgotten  class  play.  After  much  applause,  the 
players  proceeded  "to  do  their  stuff."  The  ac- 
tors, in  spite  of  their  present  positions,  put  the 
same  "vim  and  vigor"  into  their  lines  as  they  did 
the  night  of  the  original  performance.  One  never 


would  have  guessed  that  the  mischievous  Olivia, 
Margaret  Higginson,  was  now  a  professor  of 
French  and  Latin  at  Vassar;  that  the  leading 
man,  Don  Ring,  was  an  expert  basketball  coach 
at  Harvard;  or  that  the  butler.  John  Setterlund. 
always  known  for  his  winning  personality,  had 
risen  to  great  success  in  his  career  as  a  sales- 
man and  was  now  with  the  Sell  and  Sellsome- 
more  Company.  Neither  would  one  have  thought 
that  Evelyn  Berry,  the  buxom  Mammy,  was  a 
brilliant  dress  designer;  that  old  Tuck.  Maurice 
Carroll,  had  worked  his  way  from  an  errand  boy 
to  the  Presidency  of  the  Ride  on  Rails  Railroad 
Company;  that  the  real  estate  agent,  Randy 
Weeks,  George  Rollins,  of  course,  was  prominent 
in  the  field  of  mechanical  dentistry;  or  that 
Henry  Fisher,  the  poetical  Lefferts,  was  a  very 
successful  army  engineer. 

After  the  play  there  was  an  intermission,  and 
refreshments  were  served.  At  each  table  sat 
groups  of  thirty-niners  who  had  been  friendly 
during  their  school  days. 

Seated  together  were  the  twins,  Barbara  and 
Beverly  Blackwell ;  the  former,  the  brilliant  sec- 
retary of  the  President  of  the  N.  B.  C.  network; 
and  the  latter,  the  capable  secretary  and  com- 
panion of  Mrs.  Greatwealth,  a  famous  socialite. 
With  them  were  the  dietician.  Alice  Humble,  and 
her  sister  Ruth,  a  leading  dressmaker  in  the 
world  of  fashion. 

At  another  table  was  discovered  Margaret 
Kingston,  who  was  eagerly  telling  Louise  Leach, 
a  noted  dietician  of  New  England,  and  Marjorie 
Lovell,  efficient  secretary  of  the  No  Burn  Bak- 
ery, about  her  thrilling  experiences  as  a  police 
woman  in  New  York.  Marie  Johnson  was  heart- 
ily welcomed  to  their  table,  for  her  friends  were 
anxious  to  hear  about  her  work  as  a  psychiatrist 
among  the  school  children  of  Boston. 

Two  intimate  friends.  Helen  Moretti  and  Anita 
Malaguti,  both  air  hostesses  on  the  No  Crash 
Liners,  were  chatting  spiritedl)  as  thev  were  ap- 
proached by  the  genial  lady  of  poise.  Nita  Al- 
ley, also  an  air  hostess  on  the  Fly  Safe  Line. 

Enjoying  their  refreshments  with  manl)  appe- 
tites and  at  the  same  time  listening  to  an  inter- 
esting! discussion  about  farm  machinery  between 
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the  expert  machinist,  Edward  Zablocki,  and 
Chester  Bouldry,  a  prosperous  agriculturist,  were 
Norman  Ekberg  and  Forest  Benson,  news  pho- 
tographer and  cartoonist  for  the  Picture  and  Pun 
Magazine. 

At  the  far  end  of  the  hall  sat  a  very  happy 
trio.  A  spirited  conversation  was  being  carried 
on  by  one  of  the  foremost  dieticians  of  the 
country,  Mary  Waterman;  the  present  editor  of 
the  excellent  Know  All  newspaper,  Virginia 
Snow;  the  famous  composer  and  professor  of 
music,  Betty  Thomas.  Their  varied  careers  must 
have  made  their  conversation  very  interesting. 

At  the  next  table  technical  terms  seemed  to 
be  enveloping  the  group  sitting  there.  Alton 
Hunt,  teacher  of  tool  making  at  the  East  Bridge- 
water  High  School,  was  talking  enthusiastically 
about  the  new  course  to  Sanford  Nute,  a  ship 
builder  noted  for  his  work  at  the  Smooth  Sailing 
Ship  Yard.  Silvo  Yafrate,  a  successful  poultrj 
man  of  this  section,  was  discussing  with  Alfonso 
Forni,  a  keen  state  officer,  the  problem  of  c  hicken 
thievery  so  prevalent  in  these  sections. 

Another  group  surprised  in  the  midst  of  a 
joke  were  discovered  to  be  Priscilla  Davenport, 
the  dependable  secretary  of  George  Dowell;  her 
close  friend,  Elizabeth  Coutts.  proprietor  of  a 
popular  and  prosperous  restaurant  in  Boston; 
the  daring  aviatrix,  Lillian  Bouldry,  who  thrills 
the  public  with  her  new  feats  of  skill;  and  Paul- 
ine MacKenzie,  the  alert  stenographer  at  the 
Stand  Sturdy  Construction  Company. 

As  soon  as  intermission  was  over,  the  orchestra 
leader  announced  that  a  half  hour  would  be  de- 
voted to  the  playing  of  songs  which  were  popu- 
lar in  the  spring  of  1939,  and  that  there  would 
be  a  guessing  contest.  At  this  time  Berg  Kam- 
begian  and  Leonel  Bois,  both  able  accountants; 
the  famous  television  engineer,  Mitsu  Oura;  and 
James  O'Brien,  now  employed  in  the  field  of 
civil  engineering,  temporarily  took  the  places 
of  four  in  the  orchestra  for  old  time's  sake.  The 
first  haunting  melody  proved  to  be  Deep  Purple 
which  was  guessed  by  Lorraine  Parsons,  founder 
of  the  Sunshine  Sanitarium,  and  the  sophisticated 
stylist,  Elizabeth  Hassell.  The  winners  in  guess- 
ing Little  Sir  Echo  were  Jenny  Robak,  executive 
of  the  Always  Satisfy  Department  Store;  Ruth 
Tinkham,  secretary  to  the  famous  Artiste  Draw- 
ell;  and  the  well-known  chief  cooking  tester,  Mil- 


dred Chamberlain  of  the  Cook  Right  Institute. 
Elizabeth  Boyle  and  her  able  assistant,  Frances 
Mitchell,  who  have  been  delighting  the  feminine 
world  with  their  exotic  coiffures,  shared  honors 
with  Elinor  Morton,  an  efficient  kindergarten 
teacher,  in  remembering  The  Three  Little  Fishes. 
This  feature  of  the  evening  ended  appropriately 
with  God  Bless  America  which  even  now  is  well- 
known  and  often  sung. 

After  the  triumphant  strains  of  this  song  had 
died  away,  the  regular  members  of  the  orchestra 
took  their  places,  and  dancing  was  enjoyed  for 
the  rest  of  the  evening. 

It  is  safe  to  say  that  this  reunion  was  the  best 
that  the  class  has  ever  held  and  that  the  evening 
will  be  a  long-remembered  one  in  the  hearts  of 
the  thirty-niners. 

Eleanor  Fuller,  Marie  Johnson,  Lorraine 
Parsons,  '39 


Letter  of  Songs 

Hello,  My  Darling, 
Do  you  remember  last  night  by  the  wishing  well'.'' 
Remember  when  they  played  the  polka?    You  didn't 
have  to  tell  me;  your  eyes  have  told  me  so,  long,  long 
ago. 

Remember,  we've  got  a  date,  you  and  me.  Tonight's 
the  night! 

Confidentially, 

Cowboy  Jack 
Shirley  Tucker,  '40 


Outstanding  Members  of  the  E.  B.  H.  S. 
Senior  Class 

By  one  who  never  gets  things  right. 

Tallest  Boy    Leonel  Bois 

Shortest  Boy    Berg  Kambegian 

Tallest  Girl    Emily  Ortenzi 

Shortest  Girl    Frances  Mitchell 

Most  Serious  Girl    Margaret  Kingston 

Most  Serious  Boy  Robert  Robichaud 

Least  Serious  Girl    Elizabeth  Hassell 

Least  Serious  Boy    Forrest  Benson 

Most  Studious  Bov    Maurice  Carroll 

Most  Studious  Girl    Elizabeth  Boyle 

Least  Studious  Boy    Norman  Ekberg 

Least  Studious  Girl    Virginia  Snow 

Worst  Lover    Richard  Cloudman 

Worst  Boy  Dancer    John  Setterlund 

Worst  Girl  Dancer    Margaret  Kingston 

Worst  Girl  Athlete    Evelyn  Berry 

Worst  Boy  Athlete    Donald  Ring 

Worst  Musician    Betty  Thomas 

Worst  Looking  Girl    Eleanor  Fuller 

Worst  Looking  Boy    Donald  Ring 

Worst  Dressed  Boy    Robert  Robichaud 

Worst  Dresseil  Girl    Helen  Moretti 

Marie  Johnson,  '39 
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CLASS  WILL 


We,  the  members 

0of  the  Senior  Class 
of  1939,  having  been 
pronounced  in  sound 
mind  and  body  by 
o'ir  teachers  and 
friends,  constitute 
the  following  will 
to  our  fellow  students 
and  teachers: 
To  Shirley  Tucker  we  leave  Nita  Alley's  so- 
phisticated air. 

To  Bert  Pollard  we  leave  Forrest  Benson's 
artistic  ability. 

To  "Duck"  Dodge  and  Leora  Jahn  we  be- 
queath "Gigi"  Rollins'  and  Evelyn  Berry's  ro- 
mantic inclinations. 

To  Lorraine  MacNeill  and  Edith  D'Arpino 
we  leave  the  "twininess"  of  the  Blackwells. 

To  Jackie  Fisher  we  leave  Boisy's  managing 
ability. 

To  Primo  Viola  we  leave  "Chet"  Bouldry's 
shyness. 

To  Mae  Blackwell  we  bequeath  Lillian  Boul- 
dry's seat  in  the  Empire  Theater  s  balcony. 

To  "Weedy"  Clark  we  bequeath  Elizabeth 
Boyle's  carefree  manner. 

To  Norman  Woodard  we  bequeath  Maurice 
Carroll's  interest  in  the  under  classmen. 

To  Florence  Blake  we  leave  Mildred  Cham- 
berlain's cooking  ability. 

To  Lester  Cloudman  we  leave  Betty  Coutts' 
short  walk  to  school. 

To  Melvin  Pratt  we  bequeath  Richard  Cloud- 
man's  back  seat  ability. 

To  Mary  Perkins  we  bequeath  "Tillie"  Dav- 
enport's collegiate  styles. 

To  Michael  Medwid  we  leave  Norman  Ek- 
berg's  photographic  ability. 

To  Edward  Meada  we  leave  Henry  Fisher's  job 
as  chauffeur  to  Mr.  Goldman. 

To  Brewster  Fuller  we  leave  Eleanor  Fuller's 
beautiful  hair. 

To  Ruth  Holmes  we  bequeath  Margaret  Hig- 
ginson's  love  for  red  hair. 

To  Velma  Humble  we  leave  Alice  Humble  s 
quiet  manner. 


To  Dorothy  Berry  we  leave  Ruth  Humbls's 
romance. 

To  "Honky"  Hall  we  lea\:'  Alton  Hunt  -  care- 
ful driving. 

To  Alfred  Ortenzi  ws  bequeath  Marie  John- 
son's ability  as  a  typist. 

To  Ruth  MacKenzie  we  leave  Elizabeth  Has- 
sell's  willowy  stature. 

To  "Whimpy"  Whitmarsh  we  leave  Berg  Kam- 
begians  "la  de-da''  ways.  Swing  it,  Dick! 

To  Dorothy  Mandeville  we  bequeath  Margaret 
Kingston's  ability  to  twirl  the  baton. 

To  Blanche  Mignault  we  leave  Louise  Leach's 
sparkling  gayety. 

To  Vena  Pierson  we  leave  Marjorie  Lovell's 
love  for  her  "one  and  only." 

To  Raymond  Bois  we  leave  Dorothy  MacDon- 
ald's  interest  in  "Chevys." 

To  Marilyn  Miller  we  bequeath  Pauline  Mac 
Kenzie's  "engagements." 

To  Sarah  Woodard  we  leave  Anita  Malaguti  s 
habitual  giggle. 

To  Agnes  Lightfoot  we  leave  Frances  Mitch- 
ell's smiling  countenance. 

To  Esther  Frabetti  we  bequeath  Helen  Mor- 
etti's  stylish  clothes. 

To  Katherine  Kingston  we  leave  Elinor  Mor- 
ton's domestic  capability. 

To  Richard  Bartlett  we  leave  Sanford  Nute's 
desire  to  be  a  "Ham." 

To  Connie  Jahn  we  leave  James  O'Brien's 
algebraic  ways. 

To  Shirley  \\  ixon  we  leave  Emily  Ortenzis 
example  of  the  perfect  secretary. 

To  Herman  "Dorsey"  Achilli  we  bequeath  Mit- 
suru  Oura's  trombone. 

To  Meredith  White  we  leave  Lorraine  Parsons' 
motherly  ways. 

To  Harry  Bartlett  we  leave  Donald  Rings 
trips  over  the  hill. 

To  Glad\s  Thompson  we  bequeath  Jennie  Ro- 
bak's  boisterous  laughter. 

To  Milton  Nelson  we  leave  "Boots"  Robi- 
chaud's  title  of  the  "best  dressed  man.  " 

To  "Ick\""  Johnson  we  bequeath  John  Set- 
terlund's  hillbilh  tunes. 
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To  Mary  Webber  we  leave  Virginia  Snow's 
scholastic  standing. 

To  Lois  Lambert  we  leave  Betty  Thomas'  two 
beaux. 

To  Mary  Hasesian  we  bequeath  Ruth  Tink- 
ham's  out  of  state  interest. 

To  Mary  Walker  we  leave  Mary  Waterman's 
knowledge  of  current  events. 

To  Jack  Ferreira  we  leave  Silvo  Yafrate's  un- 
known flames. 

To  Joseph  Rocha  we  leave  Edward  Zablocki  s 
desire  to  be  a  radio  technician. 

The  girls  of  the  senior  class  leave  their  curl) 
tresses  to  Mr.  Goldman  and  Mr.  Loud. 

The  senior  class  leaves  the  fire  extinguisher, 
to  cool  the  flames  of  temperament,  to  Mr.  Blan- 
chard. 

To  Miss  Partanen  we  leave  the  collection  of 
senior  bikes. 


To  Miss  Sullivan  we  present  a  silver-han- 
dled whisk  broom  for  "Cissy's"  grooming. 

To  Miss  Andrews  we  leave  a  ted  pencil  to 
match  her  little  red  book. 

To  Mr.  Gotschall  we  bequeath  a  Big  Ben  to 
remind  him  of  the  time  when  .  .  . 

To  Mr.  Moorhouse  we  leave  a  pair  of  shoes, 
the  cost  of  which  is  $27.50. 

In  the  presence  of  the  following  witnesses 
whose  names  we  now  affix:  "Cloudy"  Weather, 
"Christmas"  Carroll,  Emeline  Post,  France  in 
Europe,  Beverly  of  Graustark. 

We  the  Senior  Class  hereby  sign,  seal,  and  de- 
liver on  this  first  day  of  June,  in  the  Year  of  our 
Lord  nineteen  hundred  and  thirty-nine. 

Emily  Ortenzi  Richard  Cloudman 

Frances  Mitchell       Maurice  Carroll 
Beverly  Blackwell 
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What  Would  Happen  If: 

Dot  MacDonald  didn't  have  a  license. 

Mitsuru  Oura  did  the  shag  at  the  Senior  Prom. 

Berg  Kambegian  left  the  girls  alone. 

Helen  and  Anita  were  separated. 

Maurie  lost  his  ability  to  talk. 

Evelyn  Berry  walked  home  from  school. 

Margaret  Higginson  lost  her  poise. 

Eleanor  Fuller  lost  her  charming  way  with  the 
senior  boys. 

Lorraine  Parsons  started  talking  to  John  Set- 
terlund. 

Emily  Ortenzi  grew  taller. 

Forrest  Benson  stopped  talking. 

Maggie  Kingston  stopped  dancing. 

Cloudy  lost  his  sense  of  humor. 

Gigi  Rollins  lost  his  desire  to  walk. 

Ringo  changed  partners  at  a  dance. 

Lizzie  Boyle  lost  her  determined  ways  in  his- 
tory class. 

Nita  Alley  lost  her  upward  hair-do. 

Bois  stopped  making  wise  cracks. 

Margie  Lovell  changed  from  a  baker  to  a  milk- 
man. 

Louise  Leach  lost  her  fountain  pen. 

Virginia  Snow  lost  her  intellectual  gifts. 

Sett  turned  symphony  leader. 

Norman  Ekberg  started  to  laugh. 

Jennie  Robak  started  to  truck. 

Barbara  and  Beverly  lost  their  identical  features. 

Elizabeth  Hassel  didn't  study  so  hard. 

Eddie  Zablocki  lost  his  freshman  friend. 

Nute  lost  his  secret  romances. 

Henry  lost  his  license. 

Elinor  Morton  lost  her  giggle. 

Betty  Coutts  lost  June  Davis. 

Chester  Bouldry  got  a  flat  tire  in  Brockton. 

Pauline   MacKenzie's   boy   friend   didn't  come 

back  from  the  Marines. 
Marie  Johnson  lost  her  popularity  with  the  op- 
posite sex. 

Alton  Hunt  would  make  up  his  mind. 
Mildred  Chamberlain  didn't  take  up  cooking. 
Ruth  Tinkham  didn't  go  down  to  the  lunch-room. 
Alice  Humble  lost  her  demureness. 
Lillian  Bouldr)  lost  Tillie  in  a  shorthand  class. 
Alfonsi  Forni  didn't  ride  around  in  a  classy  car. 


Ruth  Humble  didn't  have  an  interest  in  the  fresh- 
man class. 

Betty  Thomas  walked  to  school  mornings. 
Mary  Waterman  wasn't  on  the  Pen  Staff. 
Silvo  Yafrate  didn't  take  dancing  lessons. 
Tillie  Davenport  lost  her  style. 
Boots  Robichaud  lost  his  ability  to  dress  well. 
Margaret  Kingston,  Evelyn  Berry,  Dorothy 
MacDonald,  '39 

Getting  Nowhere  Fast 

We  have  a  Ring,  but  no  bride. 

We  have  a  Boots,  but  no  saddle. 

We  have  Parsons,  but  no  deacons. 

We  have  a  Jimmy,  but  no  Fidler. 

We  have  a  Dot,   but   no  dash. 

We  have  a  Waterman,  but  no  pen. 

We  have  a  Thomas,  but  no  Lowell. 

We  have  a  Betty,  but  no  Boop. 

We  have  a  Hunt,  but  no  scavenger. 

We  have  a  Chamberlain,  but  no  umbrella. 

We  have  a  Forrest,  but  no  wood. 

We  have  a  Chester,  but  no  field. 

We  have  a  Ginger,  but  no  snap. 

We  have  Pepper,  but  no  salt. 

We  have  a  Magee.  but  no  Molly. 

We  have  a  Miles,  but  no  Standish. 

We  have  an  Alley,  but  no  bowler. 

We  have  a  Fuller,  but  no  brush. 

We  have  a  Jenny,  but  no  wren. 

We  have  a  Marjorie,  but  no  Mills. 

We  have  an   Edward,  but   no   Duke  of  Windsor. 

We  have  a  Tillie,  but  no  toiler. 

We  have  an  Emily,  but  no  Post. 

We  have  a  Sett,  but  no  sun. 

We  have  a  Berg,  but  no  ice. 

We  have  a  Toots,  but  no  Casper. 

We  have  a  Norman,  but  no  Conquest. 

We  have  a  Lizzie,  but  no  Model  T. 

We  have  a  Maurice,  but  no  Tobin. 

We  have  a  Richard,  but  no  Greene. 

We  have  an  Elizabeth,  but   no  Queen. 

We  have  a    Red  Cap,  but  no  polish. 

We  have  a  Marie,  but  no  Antoinette. 

We  have  a  Lee,  but  no  General. 

\\  c  have  a  Henry,  but  no  Bluebeard. 

We  have  a  Honey,  but  no  bees. 

We  have  the  twins,  but  no  Gold  Dust. 

We  have  an  Al,  but  no  Brown  Derby. 

We  have  a  Sandy,  but  no  Orphan  Annie. 

We  have  an  Alyce,   but    no    upside  down  stomach. 

We  have  a  Louise,  but  no  Alcott. 

We  have  a  Seal,  but  no  Hudson. 

We  have  a  Humble,  but  no  meek. 

We  have  a  Lilly,  but  no  funeral. 

We  have  a  Polly,  but  no  parrot. 

We  have  a  Margaret,  but  no  saint. 

We  have  an  Alfonso,  but  no  comic  strip. 

We  have  an  Elinor,  but  no  swimmer. 

We  have  a  Mitchell.  Imi   no  Emerson. 

We  have  a  Goldman,  bul    no  inarch. 

\\  c  have  a  Daniel,  but   no  Boone. 

Frances  Mitchell,  '39 


A  Year  of  Achievement 

It  is  not  without  a  great  deal  of  pride  that 
the  students  of  our  high  school  can  look  back 
on  the  year  1938-39  as  a  school  year  studded 
with  triumphs.  Our  magazine  The  Student's  Pen 
again  received  the  plaque  which  is  awarded  each 
year  by  the  Southeastern  Massachusetts  League 
of  Student  Publications  to  the  outstanding  school 
publication  in  Class  B.  This  is  indeed  an  out- 
standing triumph  for  the  school,  as  it  marks  the 
fifth  time  in  five  years  that  the  honor  has  been 
awarded  to  the  Pen.  Of  course  we're  all  very 
proud  of  our  Class  B  championship  basketball 
team,  which  was  really  the  standout  team  among 
the  surrounding  towns.  The  school  takes  a  jus- 
tifiable pride  in  this  year  s  team  for  the  fine 
record  which  they  have  achieved  and  the  glory 
they  brought  to  our  school.  Another  "first"'  was 
awarded  E.  B.  H.  S.  in  the  Armistice  Day  Essay 
Contest  which  was  sponsored  by  the  Legion  and 
held  at  the  Town  Hall  last  Armistice  Day.  Rich- 
ard Bartlett  took  the  gold  medal  for  his  essay, 
thereby  bringing  another  first  to  our  school.  All 
in  all,  it  has  been  a  banner  year  for  East  Bridge- 
water  High  School  in  its  inter-scholastic  activi- 
ties, and  may  the  vears  to  come  be  as  successful 
as  this  year  has  been. 

Harry  Bartlett.  "40 
In  Appreciation  of  Our  Janitors 

We  are  leaving  this  grand  old  institution  of 
learning  in  a  very  few  weeks.  However,  before 
we  leave,  we  should  like  to  thank  those  who  keep 
our  building  clean  and  cheerful  at  all  times.  To 
the  janitors,  those  men  whose  importance  is  not 
always  recognized,  we  express  our  very  deep  ap- 
preciation. I  think  we  all  realize  that  our  school 
employs  two  of  the  most  cheerful  and  accom- 
modating janitors  that  any  school  could  have. 
Cleanliness  is  their  watchword,  and  I  am  certain 


that  we  appreciate  that  fully  as  much  as  air 
other  fine  quality  which  this  school  possesses. 
Having  such  a  fine  example,  the  pupils  are  more 
than  willing  to  do  their  share  in  keeping  the  in- 
side of  the  High  School  clean.  So,  to  the  janitors, 
Messrs.  Morey  and  Murphy,  the  senior  class  says 
'"Thank  you,  and  Good-bye." 

\I  \kie  Johnson,  '39 

Just  Among  Us  Girls 

Can  you  count  upon  your  finders 

Each  young  memory  that  lingers 
In  your  tortured  and  tormented  broken  heart'.'' 

Can  you  name  your  smashed  romances, 

All  the  thrilling  nights  at  dances. 
Which  still  tease  you  with  reminders  of  the  pa*t':' 

Can  you  look  at  these  and  smile. 

Keeping  hack  your  tears  the  while? 
If  you  can.  there  still  is  hope  for  your  success; 

But  if  pity  gets  you  down, 

And  you  sit  and  groan  and  frown. 
Just  remember  that  you're  making  matters  worse. 

Don't  just  sit  at  home  and  sigh 

With  a  tear-drop  in  your  eye. 
Investigate  the  causes  of  your  slump; 

Take  a  dose  of  self  inspection, 

Steep  yourself  in  deep  reflection. 
And  forget  the  faults  of  others  in  your  own. 

Plan  a  course  of  stirring  action. 

This  will  bring  you  satisfaction. 
Or  turn  to  some  vocation  for  relief: 

If  you  occupy  your  mind. 

It'--  not  difficut.  you'll  find. 
To  forget  the  Past  by  living  in  the  Now. 

Virginia  Snow,  '39 


The  Philosophy  They  Live  By 

Beverly  Blackwell: 

I  have  a  smile  my  friends  to  greet, 
Hearty  and  pleasant  to  all  I  meet. 

Barbara  Blackwell: 

"It  can  be  done,"  if  one  will  try. 
Emily  Ortenzi: 

Be  yourself:  simple,  honest  and  unpretending. 
Pauline  MacKenzie: 

Pay  the  greatest  homage  to  truth  and  use  it. 
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SENIOR  CLASS 
PLAY  CAST 
REHEARSING 
PLEASE  KEEP 
OUT 

Kay  Todd,  Coach 
The  sign  on  the 
assembly  hall  door 
m^^^^^m  was  unnecessary; 
the  play  had  been  in  rehearsal  six  weeks;  every- 
one knew  that.  What  they  didn't  know  was  that 
a  neat  little  drama  was  taking  place  backstage! 
It  was  the  problem  of  the  extra  girl  in  the  un- 
eaufllv  divided  cast,  which  was  made  up  of  six 
girls  and  five  boys. 

At  rehearsals  the  players,  like  all  student  cast 
members,  paired  off  to  talk  and  joke,  and  wher- 
ever the  lone  girl,  Mary  Bates,  went,  she  in- 
truded. Hurt  and  angry,  she  resolved  to  do  some- 
thing about  it  and  to  avenge  her  hurt  on  the 
perpetrators  of  it.  Thus  she  deliberately  plotted 
the  destruction  of  the  romance  of  the  most  popu- 
lar couple,  Eve  Brent  and  Jack  Farell.  Eve  was 
the  ingenue  of  the  play,  and  Jack  was  the  lead- 
ing man.  Mary  chose  to  smash  their  romance 
because  both  were  enjoying  the  crest  of  the  wave 
of  popularity  usually  accorded  young  folks  in 
their  positions.  Whenever  an  opportunity  to  see 
Jack  alone  presented  itself,  she  took  full  advan- 
tage of  it,  and  flirted  with  him  openly.  Because 
he  apparently  allowed  the  flirtations,  Eve  was 
provoked  and  quarreled  with  him  on  the  night 
before  the  dress  rehearsal. 

Mary  was  sure  of  victory  now,  and  made  use 
of  the  opportunity  to  monopolize  Jack.  He,  hurt 
by  Eve's  failure  to  understand  that  he  was  only 
being  polite,  was  grateful  for  Mary's  compan- 
ionship and  appeared  to  find  a  substitute  for  Eve 
in  Mary.  Dress  rehearsal  the  next  night  was  a 
miserable  affair!  Jack  and  Eve  forgot  lines  and 
blundered  along  through  their  parts,  but  Mary, 
the  shining  example,  had  her  lines  letter  perfect 
and  played  her  part  opposite  Jack  with  unusual 
fire. 

Miss  Todd,  the  coach,  knew  her  young  people, 
and  when  this  avalanche  of  disaster  descended 


upon  her,  recognized  the  earmarks  of  a  broken 
romance.  At  the  end  of  dress  rehearsal,  Miss 
Todd  asked  Eve  and  Jack  to  remain  and  dis- 
missed the  rest  of  the  company.  She  questioned 
the  couple  as  to  the  reason  for  their  difficulty, 
reminding  them  that  the  preceding  night  their 
lines  had  been  perfect.  The  responses  she  re- 
ceived confirmed  her  belief  as  to  the  real  reason, 
for  Eve  haltingly  pleaded  a  headache,  and  Jack 
offered  as  his  poorly  prepared  excuse  that  he 
just  couldn't  keep  his  mind  on  his  lines.  Because 
Kay  Todd  was  a  very  wise  observing  young 
woman,  she  found  in  her  mind  and  heart  the  so- 
lution and  cure  for  the  problem.  She  asked  Jack 
to  see  Eve  home  because  of  Eve's  illness,  and 
insisted  when  Eve  protested.  She  suggested  that 
both  get  a  good  night's  rest  and  forget  about  the 
rehearsal. 

Jack,  sympathetic  of  nature  and  genuinely 
fond  of  Eve  despite  her  lack  of  understanding, 
agreed  to  the  coach's  proposal  that  he  escort 
Eve  home.  Miss  Todd,  accompanied  them  to  the 
auditorium  door  to  bid  them  goodnight.  As  Jack 
opened  the  door,  they  were  confronted  by  Mary, 
who  informed  Jack  that  she  had  waited  for  him. 
Exasperated  with  her,  and  thinking  only  of  Eve, 
Jack  coldly,  plainly,  and  tersely  invited  Mary 
to  "please  go  home,"  tucked  Eve's  hand  through 
his  arm  possessively,  and  led  her  away. 

Mary,  angry  and  surprised,  turned  to  go.  in- 
wardly vowing  a  swift  and  horrible  revenge,  but 
felt  a  firm  detaining  hand  on  her  shoulder.  She 
whirled  impatiently  around,  and  found  herself 
looking  into  the  steady,  sympathetic  eyes  of  the 
coach.  Miss  Todd  gently  but  firmly  drew  the 
angry  girl  back  into  the  auditorium  for  a 
friendly  chat. 

Jack  and  Eve,  having  left  the  cause  of  their 
quarrels  behind  them,  took  the  long  wav  home, 
chaperoned  by  a  new  spring  moon.  Bv  the  fol- 
lowing evening.  Eve's  headache  had  mysteriously 
disappeared;  Jack  remembered  his  lines:  the 
pla\  was  a  smash  hit;  Mary,  having  been 
brought  to  her  senses,  apologized:  and  all  was 
well  at  Merrivale  High. 

Virginia  Snow,  '39 
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BEHIND  THE  BRUSH 


.  On       a  tragic 

w  W  spring  night  in  1912 

^^pe&^^F  tne     mighty  "un- 

fcfc^  sinkable"  queen  of 

_ j  the  seas,  the  Titanic, 

on   ner   way  from 
ft  ^^^^^K^^^^     England     1 1  Vmer- 

M  m  ica,  crashed  into  an 

g     f  ice-berg  and  sank  to 

'  her  doom.  Nearly 

fifteen  hundred  human  beings  perished  in  the 
icy  waters,  all  suffering  the  same  fate  regardless 
of  character,  wealth,  or  rank.  In  this  grave  dis- 
aster the  world  lost  a  renowned  and  beloved  ar- 
tist. Francis  Davis  Millet.  This  famous  artist 
once  lived  here  in  East  Bridgewater.  in  the  white 
house  at  the  top  of  the  Plymouth  Street  hill.  Near 
the  house,  over  the  brow  of  the  hill  and  in  a 
more  secluded  spot,  there  is  a  very  interesting 
studio  which  Mr.  Millet  built.  Part  of  this  studio 
is  said  to  have  been  taken  directly  from  his  an- 
cestral home  in  one  of  the  Bridgewaters.  There 
is  a  huge  fireplace  here,  in  which  a  date  is  carved 
" — 82";  this  may  mean  1682  or  1782,  probablv 
latter.  There  is  also  a  built-in  cupboard  in  one 
corner,  in  which  there  are  some  antiques.  The 
paneling  in  this  section  of  the  studio  is  an  ex- 
ample of  the  first  type  of  paneling  used  here  in 
New  England.  Mr.  Millet  built  on  to  this  room 
an  addition  consisting  of  a  large  room  with  a 
skylight,  where  he  did  his  painting,  a  bedroom 
above  the  section  from  his  ancestral  home,  and  a 
very  small  kitchenette.  In  one  of  his  many  trav- 
els, he  had  brought  home  a  rope  ladder  from 
Switzerland,  and  he  especially  desired  to  use  it 
rs  the  means  of  ascending  to  the  bedroom.  How- 
ever, some  workmen,  probably  considering  it 
worthless,  disposed  of  the  rope  ladder,  and  one 
now  gets  to  the  bedroom  by  the  more  prosaic 
staircase.  Above  the  bedroom  doorway  are 
carved  the  initials  of  Edward  Austin  Abbey,  a 
famous  artist  who  visited  Frank  Millet  and  slept 
in  that  room. 

A  poem  about  the  studio  written  by  Mrs.  Ella 
Matthews  Bangs  was  once  published  in  a  Brock- 
ton Woman's  Club  publication : 


"On  old  Bridgewater's  shaded  street 
The  Past  and  Present  seem  to  meet. 
Mid  fine  old  elms  and  slopes  of  green 
The  artist's  studio  still  is  seen. 
Across  the  studio's  worn  sill 
We  yet  may  enter,  if  we  will. 
Here  Millet's  fancies — where  we  stand — 
Found  form  and  color  'neath  his  hand. 

In  this  old  studio  today 

A  younger  artist  works  his  way. 

The  while  the  ancient  mansion  near 
Is  sheltering  all  he  holds  most  dear; 
For  laughing  children  come  and  go 
Today,  in  Millet's  studio." 

Mr.  Richard  Bartlett  now  lives  in  that  house. 
Following  in  the  footsteps  of  his  predecessor,  he, 
too,  paints  in  the  studio  where  Millet's  bright 
spirit  seems  to  linger. 

A  man  of  great  talent  and  fine  character, 
Frank  Millet  was  never  spoiled  by  his  eminent 
success  and  popularity.  He  was  an  intensely  ac- 
tive and  enthusiastic  person,  and  one  who  could 
do  anything  he  undertook  exceptionally  well.  He 
led  a  very  varied  and  energetic  life.  Danger  was 
his  when  he  served  as  a  drummer  boy  in  the  Civil 
War.  He  displayed  industry  and  brilliance  in 
graduating  high  in  his  class  from  Harvard.  A 
newspaper  clipping  dated  March  9,  1906,  tells 
us  that  he  was  awarded  the  contract  by  the  United 
States  Government  to  decorate  the  Customs 
House  in  Baltimore,  and  that  he  decorated  the 
Minnesota  State  House. 

Four  of  his  pictures  hang  in  the  East  Bridge- 
water  Library,  the  largest  of  which  is  entitled 
The  Bay  of  Naples.  This  picture  depicts  a  group 
of  Venetian  fisherfolk  on  a  boat,  with  the  Bay 
of  Naples  and  the  Italian  sky  as  a  background. 
There  is  a  young  woman  and  her  lover,  a  man 
and  a  boy  playing  an  Italian  game,  and  an  older 
fisherman  tending  the  nets.  Also,  in  the  library 
are  pictures  of  an  American  Indian  grinding 
corn,  a  pioneer,  and  a  head  of  Christ. 

East  Bridgewater  may  point  with  pride  to  the 
lingering  reminders  of  the  great  man  who  once 
trod  the  quaint  streets  of  our  village,  who  en- 
joyed for  a  time  the  simple  life  of  a  resident 
in  a  small,  historic  town,  and  was  a  part  of 
her  beauty  and  charm. 

Mary  Webber,  '40 
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Vistas 

Looking  through  the  doorway  of  the  High 
School,  far  beyond  the  landscape  one  may  see, 
rising  majestically  above  the  horizon,  a  glowing 
golden  gate, — the  gate  of  opportunity.  What  lies 
beyond?  Success  and  years  of  happiness,  if  one 
has  the  magic  key,  the  secret  password  to  unlock 
the  gate  itself.  Although  roads  of  achievement 
radiate  from  the  shining  entrance,  one  must  care- 
fully plan  his  itinerary  and  be  a  cautious  trav- 
eler, lest,  after  courageously  starting  his  journey, 
he  fall  by  the  way  side  and  never  attain  the 
coveted  goal. 

Graduation  is  the  first  step  on  the  stairway 
of  life,  which  extends  toward  the  gleaming  por- 
tal. Graduation  opens  the  doorway  through 
which  we  are  looking,  and  ushers  us  forth  into 
the  world  with  necessary  guidance  in  the  direc- 
tion of  the  gate  above.  Slowly  but  determinedly 
we  must  mount  the  stairs:  Study,  Labor,  Abil- 
ity, Dependability,  Initiative,  Perseverance, 
Faith,  Truth,  and  Honesty. 

Having  achieved  these  virtues,  we  are  now  at 
the  top  and  have  become  possessed  with  the  key 
which  opens  our  gate  of  opportunity.  Upon  en- 
tering we  must  choose  a  road  upon  which  we 
may  travel  most  profitably  and  which  will  lead 
us  to  a  final  goal  of  most  benefit  to  the  world. 
Before  us  lie  marvels,  unknown,  unimaginable, 
and  undiscovered,  and  the  acquisition  of  the  goal 
at  the  end  of  any  road  is  an  assurance  of  satis- 
faction and  happiness  in  years  to  come. 

Suddenly  our  golden  goal  gleams  brightly  be- 
fore us  and  then  the  vision  becomes  fainter  and 
fainter  until  far  beyond  that  landscape  we  see 
again,  rising  majestically  above  the  horizon,  the 
glowing  golden  gate — the  gate  of  opportunity. 

And  here  we  are,  looking  through  the  doorway 
of  the  High  School  upon  a  beautiful  picture, 
waiting  for  graduation' and  our  first  step  up  the 
shining  stairway  of  life  leading  to  the  gate  of 
opportunity. 

Margaret  Higginson,  '39 
Information,  Please 

We  pity  the  poor  teachers  who  have  had  to 
look  at  us  for  three  years  and  who  are  now 
cordially   presented   with   graduation  pictures! 


We  all  wonder  why  certain  members  of  the 
Senior  Play  Cast  (and  assistants)  have  taken 
such  a  sudden  interest  in  the  popular  song.  Hold 
Tight.   Could  it  be  the  Sea  Food? 

Congratulations  to  Miss  Parsons  for  her  skit 
during  a  public  speaking  project  in  English 
class ! 

They  say  "What  goes  up  must  come  down." 
By  the  looks  of  some  of  the  report  cards,  a  par- 
ticular senior  class  followed  the  law  of  gravity! 

We  have  noticed  many  senior  boys  with  lovely, 
dainty  handkerchiefs  around  either  their  necks 
or  their  wrists.  Could  it  be  that  they  are  being 
prepared  for  the  tears  that  will  fall  on  June  14? 

One  of  our  very  talented  editors  insists  that 
Ferdinand  the  Bull,  Minnie  the  Mouse,  and  Gogo 
the  Guinea  Pig,  make  excellent  playmates  be- 
cause of  their  remarkable  entertaining  ability! 

One  of  the  senior  boys  wants  to  know  why  it 
is  unusual  for  a  college  student  to  take  an  ex- 
amination in  a  dress  suit ! 

Just  why  is  it  that  a  certain  senior  girl  wasn't 
satisfied  with  a  week's  vacation  but  insisted  upon 
extending  it  three  days  longer?  Was  it  a  result 
of  a  good  "set"  for  the  senior  play? 

Margaret  Higginson,  '39 

*       *  * 

The  Philosophy  They  Live  By 

Virginia  Snow: 

The  human  race  isn't  so  had,  and  the  world's  a 
pretty  good  place,  all  things  considered. 

Forrest  Benson : 

Quiet  winds  also  bring  ships  to  harbor. 

Henry  Fisher: 

The  steps  to  the  goal:  to  wish,  to  want,  to  will,  and 
so  to  win. 

Margaret  Higginson: 

You  get  out  of  life  only  what  you  put  into  it. 

Lillian  Bouldry: 

Be  what  you  "is,"  not  what  you  "isn't." 

Eleanor  Fuller: 

Keep  going  up  the  ladder,  for  there  is  a  top. 

Frances  Mitchell: 

To  share  life's  richest  blessings. 

Edward  Zablocki: 

An  investment  in  education  always  pays  the  besl 
profit. 

Elizabeth  Hassell: 

Look  nice  and  be  nice. 
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There  have  been 
many  legends  about 
the  origin  of  fans, 
but  the  first  were 
believed  to  have 
been  made  by  the 
Chinese  and  Jap- 
anese. Fans  were 
introduced  to  the 
Mediterranean  coun- 
tries by  Oriental  merchants  and  as  their  popu- 
larity increased  rapidly,  their  styles  were  grad- 
ually changed  to  suit  the  tastes  oc  the  people  of 
Spain,  Italy,  France,  and  other  Latin  countries. 
Soon  they  became  so  typical  of  the  countries, 
that  the  gay  and  bright  Spanish  fans  came  to 
b°  associated  with  the  dark  flirting  eyes  of  the 
beautiful  senoritas,  the  long-handled  white  os- 
trich fans  symbolized  the  supreme  authority  of 
the  Egyptian  rulers,  and  the  gaudy  and  flashy 
fans  suggested  the  gay  revelers  of  the  French  and 
Italian  courts. 

I  became  interested  in  fans  when  I  saw  a  col- 
lection which  a  friend  of  mine  had  started.  She 
now  has  one  hundred  and  seventy-two,  of  all 
sizes,  shapes,  and  colors.  The  turkey-tail  fan, 
the  palm-leaf  fan,  and  the  coral  reef  fan  are  the 
most  easily  made.  The  turkey-tail  is  dried,  and 
the  quills  are  stitched  to  a  soft  piece  of  leather 
and  covered  with  cloth.  The  palm-leaf  fan  is 
made  by  drying  the  palm  leaves  and  then  spread- 
ing them  into  a  fan  shape.  The  beautiful,  lacy 
coral  reef  fans,  soft  and  pliable  when  picked 
from  the  reef,  are  then  spread  on  the  sand  and 
bleached  by  the  sun  to  a  pink  color. 

One  Puerto  Rican  fan  in  this  collection  has 
sticks  of  long  thin  wood,  the  guard-stick  being 
only  half  an  inch  long.  The  sticks  overlap  so 
that  there  is  a  hand-painted  picture  on  the  sticks 
when  the  fan  is  opened.  The  smallest  fan  in  this 
collection  is  a  tiny  gold  watch  charm,  seven- 
eighths  of  an  inch  long,  which  really  opens  and 
closes.  The  largest  one  is  a  Japanese  fan  two 
feet  long,  which  is  brilliantly  painted.  One  of 
the  more  elaborate  fans  has  a  small  mica  mir- 
ror on  the  guard  slick!  One  fan  is  made  of 
carved  ivory  sticks  covered  with  silver  paper, 


and  ostrich  feathers  are  pasted  on  the  top.  An- 
other has  ivory  sticks  carved  and  inlaid  with 
silver  and  gold;  on  it  there  are  hand-painted 
figures.  Another,  with  a  romantic  background, 
was  found  packed  away  with  a  wedding  gown 
worn  in  1826;  the  guard  sticks  are  of  ivory  cov- 
ered with  light  blue  paper-leaf  ornamented  with 
gilt  paillets,  and  in  the  center  there  is  a  figure 
of  a  lady  against  a  background  of  pink  gauze. 

As  I  looked  at  the  fans  in  this  collection,  I 
wished  that  they  could  tell  me  something  of 
their  travels  and  owners.  What  wonderful  stor- 
ies would  unfold, — stories  of  foreign  lands,  ad- 
ventures, and  romance! 

Barbara  Smith,  '40 
Solitude 

All  was  silenl,  all  was  still. 

The  moon  was  silently  ascending, 
And  on  yonder  distant  hill 

Trees  to  the  breeze  were  bending. 

Mounting  its  throne  high  in  the  sky, 

The  moon  shone  white  on  the  earth  below; 

Silent,  a  silver  cloud  rode  by, 

Veiling  the  earth  from  the  radiant  glow. 

The  nightingale  on  a  bough  above 

To  the  sweet-scented  red  rose  softly  trilled 

His  enchanting  melody  of  love, 

And  with  music  the  still  night  was  filled. 

Shirley  Tucker,  '40 

HE  WANTED  TO  BE  AN  ACTOR 

Richard  Young  thought  he  was  an  excellent 
actor.  His  chief  ambition  was  to  take  the  lead 
in  the  senior  class  play,  Come  Out  of  the 
Kitchen.  His  spare  time  he  spent  working  in  his 
father's  grocery  store.  At  this  he  proved  to  be 
very  accomplished,  and  he  was  always  receiving 
compliments  about  his  accuracy  and  speed.  The 
competent  young  clerk  had  many  dreams  of  be- 
ing a  second  Clark  Gable  or  a  John  Barrymore. 

At  the  tryouts,  he  was  given  an  important 
role,  the  play  was  presented,  and  the  public  was 
well  satisfied.  What  if  Richard  did  drop  his 
golf  clubs  and  fall  all  over  the  table,  upsetting 
everything  and  nearly  ruining  a  precious  lamp! 
It  wasn't  written  in  the  script,  but  the  audience 
enjoyed  it.  Was  it  his  fault  if  his  wig  fell  off. 
and  when  he  dived  for  it.  he  knocked  the  leading 
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lady  over?  This  caused  a  general  hullabaloo. 
"Anyway,  accidents  will  happen,"  Richard  aft- 
erwards claimed. 

The  would-be  actor  went  on  to  Bently  School 
of  Dramatics,  where  he  was  confident  he  would 
gain  the  little  training  that  he  needed  to  be  able 
to  make  his  debut  on  the  legitimate  stage.  Mr. 
Young,  however,  was  rather  doubtful  as  to  his 
son's  ability  and  the  length  of  his  stay  at  Bently. 
Then  came  a  big  day  in  the  life  of  the  hopeful 
actor.  He  was  given  a  leading  part  in  the  drama. 
She  Stoops  to  Conquer,  being  sponsored  by  the 
school.   But  oh — poor,  poor  Richard! 

The  night  of  the  play  came.  Never  before  had 
Richard  seen  so  many  people  in  one  auditorium. 
The  first  act  ended  without  a  single  mishap.  Al- 
though he  was  on  the  stage  for  only  a  short  time. 
Richard  knew  his  part  and  did  exceptionally 
well.  It  was  in  act  two,  however,  that  he  was  to 
have  the  opportunity  to  prove  that  he  was  a  real 
star.  The  curtain  had  risen  for  the  second  time; 
the  players  were  doing  an  excellent  piece  of 
work.  Suddenly  the  cast  seemed  extremely  con- 


fused. Richard  was  the  only  calm  person  on  the 
stage.  With  confidence  he  was  speaking  the  lines 
he  had  earlier  learned.  He  was  carrying  on  with 
much  eloquence  and  buoyancy  in  the  hope  that 
he  could  rescue  the  other  players  from  their 
horrible  predicament.  Second  by  second  he  felt 
he  was  reaching  the  climax  of  his  career  as  a 
noted  actor.  Then  like  a  flash  it  dawned  upon 
him  that  he  was  the  one  causing  the  confusion. 
After  several  moments  of  perplexity,  Richard 
realized  he  had  been  reciting  the  second  act  of 
his  senior  class  play.  By  this  time  the  entire  cast 
was  in  a  frenzy.  Finally  the  curtain  was  mer- 
cifully lowered,  ending  the  unsuccessful  per- 
formance. 

Richard  is  now  running  his  father  s  grocery 
store  and  is  rapidly  becoming  prominent  among 
the  business  men  of  his  town.  He  does  his  best 
to  keep  out  of  dramatics  and  admits  that  to  be  a 
Clark  Gable  or  a  John  Barrymore  requires  more 
;-bilih  and  talent  than  he  ever  hopes  to  have. 

Leon  Webber,  41 
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When  in  Doubt,  Visit  The 

WHITMAN 

PERFORMANCE  DAILY 

Gadget  Shop 

(Except  Tuesday) 

Novelties  For  All  Occasions 

Matinee  2  P.M.               Evening  7:15  P.M. 

SUNDAY  CONTINUOUS 

West  Union  Street             East  Bridgewater 

When  in  Doubt  About  Teaming 

The  2nd  Annual  Carnival 

CONSULT 

of  the 

SATUCKET  RIFLE  and  REVOLVER  CLUB 

EDWARD  KENNEALLY 

Will  be  Held  The  Week  of 

SUNDAY,  JULY  9 

Phone  81 

A.  R:  PARKER  GROUNDS 

East  Bridgewater  Massachusetts 

Route  106                          East  Bridgewater 

XL 


^Joppa  Grill 

i. JartdwidiJ'hofi 


Elm.ixd  ■  ■  MnudmiU) 

At  Junction  Routes  18  and  106 


Since  1926 


'BETTER  FOOD' 


 —  —  —  —  -  -  —  ————————————— 

Compliments  of 
ii      A  i~ 

H.  A.  Fraser 

  —  --■ 

MYRTLE'S  SHOPPE 

P.  0.  Bldg.,  East  Bridgewater 

Dresses  Yarns 
Hosiery  Gifts 
Lingerie  Needlework 

W.  H.  LUDDY  &  SON 

BUSSES  AND  CLOSED  CARS 
FOR  ALL  OCCASIONS 

East  Bridgewater  Massachusetts 

Compliments  of 

OLD  COLONY  FOUNDRY 

DIEGES  &  CLUST 

"IF  WE  MADE  IT.  IT'S  RIGHT' 
Manufacturers  of  the 

SENIOR  CLASS  RINGS 

73  Tremont  St.                     Boston,  Mass. 
■  — . . 

For  Twenty-Five  Years  .  .  . 

THE  HOME  OF 
DEPENDABLE  PHOTOGRAPHY 

RAND  STUDIO 

Telephone  7740 
153  Main  Street                   Brockton,  Mass. 

RYDER  GRAIN  CO. 

M.  Cliff  Edson  fir  Son,  Inc. 

39  North  Central  Street 

INSURANCE  OF  ALL  KINDS 

Wirthmare  Feeds, 

HARDWARE,  BUILDING  MATERIALS, 

Phone  110 

COAL  and  OIL 

11  Central  Street              East  Bridgewater 

Burdett  College 


COURSES  FOR 
YOUNG  MEN 
AND  WOMEN 

Business  Administration 
Accounting,  Executive's  As- 
sistant (for  men),  Executive 
Secretarial,  Stenographic 
Secretarial,  Shorthand,  Type- 
writing, Bookkeeping,  and 
Finishing  Courses. 

One-  and  Two-Year  Programs. 
Previous  commercial  training 
not  required  for  entrance. 
Leading  colleges  represented 
in  attendance.  Students 
from  different  states.  Place- 
ment service  free  to  gradu- 
ates. Visitors  welcome. 
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ST  YEAR  BEGINS 
SEPTEMBER,  1939 


uime&S  ^Jramm 


As  an  institution.  Burdett  College  is  now  an 
acknowledged  leader  in  the  field  in  which  its 
work  is  done.  Statesmen,  financiers,  bank  officials, 
presidents,  vice-presidents,  treasurers,  and  many 
others  holding  important  business  positions  are 
numbered  among  its  alumni.  Yet  its  pride  as  an 
institution  rests  not  alone  upon  the  achievements 
of  the  illustrious,  but  upon  the  accomplishments 
of  that  large  number  of  men  and  women  who, 
because  of  the  practia.1  nature  of  the  training 
received,  now  hold  respon- 
sible positions  in  various 
lines  of  business  in  many 
states. 


Write  or  telephone  for  Day  or  Evening  Catalogue 

156  STUART  STREET,  BOSTON 


HANcoek  6300 


Compliments  of 


Ridder  Farm 


THE  EPICURE 

Representing 
S.  S.  PIERCE  COMPANY 
Birdseye  Frosted  Foods 

Telephone  East  Bridgewater  410 


NORTHEASTERN 
UNIVERSITY 


COLLEGE  OF  LIBERAL  ARTS 

Offers  a  broad  program  of  college  subjects  serving  as  a  foundation  for  the  understanding  of 
modern  culture,  social  relations,  and  technical  achievement.  The  purpose  of  this  program  is  to 
give  the  student  a  liberal  and  cultural  education  and  a  vocational  competence  which  fits  him  to 
enter  some  specific  type  of  useful  employment. 

COLLEGE  OF  BUSINESS  ADMINISTRATION 

Offers  a  college  program  with  broad  and  thorough  training  in  the  principles  of  business 
with  specialization  in  ACCOUNTING,  BANKING  AND  FINANCE,  or  BUSINESS  MANAGEMENT. 
Modern  methods  of  instruction,  including  lectures,  solution  of  business  problems,  class  discussions, 
professional  talks  by  business  executives,  and  motion  pictures  of  manufacturing  processes,  are  used. 

COLLEGE  OF  ENGINEERING 

Provides  complete  college  programs  in  Engineering  with  professional  courses  in  the  fields  of 
CIVIL,  MECHANICAL  (with  DIESEL,  AERONAUTICAL  and  AIR  CONDITIONING  OPTIONS), 
ELECTRICAL,  CHEMICAL,  INDUSTRIAL  ENGINEERING,  and  ENGINEERING  ADMINIS- 
TRATION. General  engineering  courses  are  pursued  during  the  freshman  year:  thus  the  student 
need  not  make  a  final  decision  as  to  the  branch  of  engineering  in  which  he  wishes  to  specialize 
until  the  beginning  of  the  sophomore  year. 

Co-operative  Plan 

The  Co-operative  Plan,  which  is  available  to  upperclassmen  in  all  courses,  provides  for  a 
combination  of  practical  industrial  experience  with  classroom  instruction.  Under  this  plan  the 
student  is  able  to  earn  a  portion  of  his  school  expenses  as  well  as  to  make  business  contacts  which 
prove  valuable  in  later  years. 

Degrees  Awarded 

Bachelor  of  Arts  Bachelor  of  Science 

Pre-legal  Programs  Available 


FOR  CATALOG— MAIL  THIS  COUPON  AT  ONCE 

Northeastern  University 
Director  of  Admissions 
Boston,  Massachusetts 

Please  send  me  a  catalog  of  the 

  College  of  Liberal  Arts 

  College  of  Business  Administration 

College  of  Engineering 

Name  

Address   


H-116 


